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CHAPTER I.

THK lMCTUIlK.

In the course o tlm imrrativo by which
my old friend put mo in n osition to relate
this story, I mora than onco ventured to re-

mark
I

Hint ho luul n surprising iiciitiaititnnce
with n number of facts nnd conversations
which might bo supposed to lie lioyond tho
earshot of nn ordinary friend. He smiled in
a very peculiar way, and I saw n faint streak
of red coining out upon his cheek. Then,
with a sigh, ho answered that 1 might bo
satisfied that his story was a truthful one.
How ho caino to know it so fully I need not
Inquire. Tho sadness with which this was
said set liH! thinking; hut for that timo I
understood no more.l

Littlo Jlr. Brent returned homo that day
heartily and thoroughly ashamed of himself.
His bitterest enemy could not havo w ished
him a more humbling fall. Being a great
man for letter-writin- and firmly impressed
with the fatal Wllef that the largo number of
humnn complications can be adjusted by cor-
respondence, he sat down after his dinner to
write an explanation and apology to Mrs.

Tho number of sheets he tore up,
), in,.,.,,,, v,.it.. r .i.iM. t.

adopted and cast asido at the fifth line, the
6hects lH'ginning "Dear Madam,'' then "My
Dear Madam," then "Dear Mrs. Temple,"
then "My Dear Mrs. Temple," falling subse-

quently into "Mr. Brent ventures to present
his resiectful compliments;" nnd besides these
the "1 nm overwhelmed with confusion:" "It
is, I assure you, with tho most poignant sen-

sations of sorrow:" "What can 1 snvf"' "What
can I urge in extenuation of my behavior"
M) many of these were begun, cast aside, and
torn up cry small, lest any one should find
out what he had lieen doing, that as tho
night wore on the rector gradually Kgan to
look like a man who is lcing snow-ti- l up.
When, nt twenty-fiv- e minutes past four a. in.,
after nearly nino hours of unintormitting
head work, the apology was finished, theru
was not lett enough clean stationery in the
house for a washing bill; but in place of it
there were fragments of paper lying on tho
floor sufficient for tho manufacture of six
full-size- paper pillows. With aching head,
yet a little consoled withal, the rector stum-
bled up stairs to his- weary pillow.

If he used a thousand sheets for his letter it
may be safely computed that one thousand
and one was nil that was required for the en-

tire correspondence. Small was the paper
and few the lines of Mrs. Barbara Temple's
answer.

"Dear Mr. Brent" thus it ran "I have
received your letter of apology, and I cannot
say that it is at all inure than the occasion

At the same time, as you are sensible
of tho impropiiety of your bohni lor, 1 hope
you will now lorget it, its I shall. One stipu-
lation only 1 make. The subject of marriage

or, indisd. any allusion to what passed be-

tween us yesterday must never he made.
On these terms you are free to resume our
intercourse with my daughters and myself.
Truly y.ours. Baiuiaha Thmpi r.."

"A very hand-oui- c letter," Mr. Iirent said.
"1 shall take her at her word," and after
lunch he drove over to the house with a
splendid present of fruit and flowers, and be-

ing received in the usual friendly way by
mother and daughters, and his character

a slight one, not permanently impressi-
ble, he half forgot the misery of his exit from
tho place yesterday. Only when lie first
sjioke to Mrs. Temple there was a trepidation
in his voice nnd manner; but she was so ob-

viously determined to keep her promise that
ho gradually grew conqiosisl. Onco only his
courage quite failed him. Caroline, tho
6tudent, was reading history, and with that
slight affectation of intellectual pursuits, from
which not even her mother's lectures could
guard her, she tried to call the rector's atten-
tion to her lofty employment. The question
she asked him was an unfortunate one. .She

was an ardent Liberal, and inquired, in a
pause in tho conversation, if he did not think
that great good had arisen from the French
revolution. Tho rector was so confounded by
this inapiosito interrogation that ho nearly
tumbled oil his chair.

The next day Ills thoughts were driven into
nnother channel. At breakfast lie got a letter
from his son announcing his arrival in l.on-do-

and saying that lie would bo in Kettlo-wel- l

at half past four that afternoon. Amidst
the vexation of the last two days, this was a
prospect tull of relief, and the young fellow
was received with moro than a internal wel-

come. Before dinner was over, between the
influence of meat and wine and the society of
his son, nil acting on a trivial nature, easily
moved, the rector was quite comforted. Now
ho could have faced Mrs. Barbaia Temple
w itii u jest and a look of pleasantry. At least,
bo lie fancies 1.

Brent junior wo.s a g young fel-

low of three and twenty, w 1th a fi ank, sim-
ple innnnerwell suited to his years. Men-

tally he was much siivior to his father, and
very sente'ice showed it; but he

with a filial defeience which was pleasant to
see. All through the dinner theio was a
touch of preoccupation and even sadness
about him, anil upon this his father reinnikcd
as soon as they were alono.

"1 hope you have not left any one behind"
the father asked humorously.

"No," the sou answered, with a blush und a
laugh. ''You don't think mo quite a simple-
ton in this matter, do your"

"Well, l'ercy, you are young," tho sage
father replied. "At my timo of life if a man
fell in love witli a picture, 1 think he would
bo a bit of an ass. But thou I am forty-nin-

I have nge and experience, and knowledge of
the world.

"You are very kind to take It In that way,"
the son answered. "1 really don't want to Ihi
laughed at.

"Is this wonderful picture in your osses
sioni" Brent senior inquired next.

"Yes," the young fellow nnswered eagerly;
nnd ho was uniting up stairs to fetch it
Pausing on his way, ho said; "I had better
tell you thr- - story of it first."

Ho made no bad picture himself, leaning
carelessly against the sideboard, his faco anil
eyes kindling as ho spoke with tho delight of
tho subject Little Jlr. Brent rcgardul him
with no small pride; and tho young fellow,
with a light bashfulne-s- s which made the
littlo nnrintivo tho more interesting, told his
(tor)'.

"1 met nn ni l 1st out there, and he and I be
came gnat friends. He fell ill, and I nursed
him, and when lie was getting liettor, oi e
day, to kiss I lie time, he u. keil me to loo;;
over his porKolio. There was a great deal in
it for which 1 eaied nothing; but ju.t at thfi

end h" ih" out a little skotih of a girl
head and s'.un. ..'is -- with a bord. r o simple
white dress, jiul, in I thought, tho loveliest
face I out saw. I was quite dumb as I
looked at it, and there and then, lather, I

fell in line, ai.d I declare to jmi I felt that
even if I .is unman wire emit a painter's
ideal, 'til' had she captivated me, that I
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could never give my heart to any living
woman. The memory of this picture would
posses me, and would hang, as it wero,
nboic tho living face, and rebuke its Imper-
fections. You 'ire not laughing;"

"1 nm forty-nin- Percy," the futb'T mid,
with tho calmness of wisdom. "You aro
twenty-four.- "

"Well, 1 shnll not trouhlo you with n long
story," the young fellow continued. "Luckily
for me, my friend was lying on a couch, and
did not iercelve my agitation, or ho might
hnve laughed mo out of the dream. I found
tho sketch represented a real living girl n
real living girl, father! unmarried, Knglish,
nnd, best of all, living not far from here. I
asked for the picture, which ho gnvo mo
readily. Curiously enough, lie did not seem
to see In it tho supcrlativo beauty which I
saw. Oh, how I hung over that picture! How

idolized It! it wns near mo night and day,
and nt every glance my lovo for the original
increased, l'.tther, that is the woman I shall
marry, if 1 ever mnrry at alll"

"You must seo what her character Is,
Percy," the father said. "And we must mnko
a few Inquiries about family and property."

"Her origin must lie refined!'' the lover
cried. "Her character could lio nothing but
tho noblest! As for property proiertyl
give nio that girl, and 1 shall work hard
enough to earn a world !"

So saying, ho ran up stairs, and in n mo-

ment returned, liearlng tho precious picture
wrapped up in folds of silver paper. With
trembling haste, but with moro than womanly
care, ho put back one smooth sheet after an-

other until the cardboard lay on tho table
fneo dow n; then, drawing a long breath, he
turned the picture up before hLs father.

"There," h murmured, "let her plead her
own cause."

At the same instant his father uttered an
exclamation of siirpri SO.

"Why, Percy," he said, "this ghi is a friend
of mine."

"A friend!" the lover cried rapturously.
"An old friend," tho rector answered.

"Her mother is nhenil an old friend of
mine a very old friend, 1 may say. Wo are
quite on intimate terms. The linino of this
young lady is Miss Sophia Temple!"

CHAPTER II.
FACE TO FACK.

And so it wn.s. Young Brent had fnllen In
love with the daughter of the woman who
hail just rejected his father so angrily. Jlr.
Brent thought at first that this alono would
make an end of the thing; Mrs. Barbara
Temple would not give her consent, so rea
soned this parson, who knew tho world so
well. He kept silence on tho point, however,
nnd soon his son's ardor, carrying everythini
before it, made his small doubts and scruples
of no effect at all.

'This picture is good very good," the
father said, gazing nt it, "but I must tell you
thnt it din's not do the girl justice. W here it
fails I cannot sav; indeed, I can senrcely say
what it is that makes Sophia Temple so hand- -

soino."
Of course the son listened to all this with

greedy ears; and the conversation turned into
n discussion of the priniocts of tho affair
which for the present the father would not
admit to lie hoiieful, still remeinliering his
own lato repulse. When, however, young
Brent ascertained that his father was on
visiting terms with the family he would hear
no more of doubt or dilllculty. lth such
an oiening the fault must bo his if ho did not
make the girl Ills own.

'You are sure she is not engaged!" he
usked.

"Oh, yes, quite sure," tho rector nnswered.
"None of the girls aro engaged; indeed, the
only one of the fainilv who has lieen talked
about in that respect is the "

Jlr. Brent stopped, and tuni'il ns red as a
turkev cock. He never did guard lus hi
well, and tin disclosure came out Wore he
remembered how awkward the subject might
lie. So lie recated the sentence stammer
inolv.

"'f he only ono of the family that was talked
about m that respect was

"You don't mean her mother," cried tho
young fellow. He was quite interested in his
beauty's mother, and was ready to lie inter
ested in her grandmother if necessary.

' Yes, the mother was talked about," tho
rector said, still ml with
but there was nothing in it, Percy nothing."

Is the mother handsoino! asked our lover,
vivaciously.

"Decidedly handsome," the father replied.
"About what agef"
"Her age, l'ercy," the rector replied, gloom

ily, "lias not been ascertained."
i oung Iirent was a man ol scientinc tastes,

and it wits to his cmlit that, born as ho was
to great cxjiectations, he steadfastly pursued
his studies, in which he was now no con
teinptiblo authority. Ueology was his
favorite, and ho resolved to devote his
energies to that science, for ho was

enough to believe that birth
to good fortune imposes obligations on
tho inheritor. Young Brent resolved to
mnko his mark in the world. Like all young
enthusiasts, ho must bo for ever talking over
his subjects, and ho would try to interest his
father in geology; but Iirent senior had no
patience with the insatiable demands of that
science for time. "In tho name of goodness,"
ha would siy, "is not six tnnusanil years
enough for you? Just think w lint could lie
dono in six thousand years! Up to that time
you can do as you please, hut I do object to
your upsetting everything on the plea of
wanting time to nccount for a dead fish lio--

ing found in one of your strata. Is it any
great matter how it came there, or when? To
lie upsetting Bishop I' sher simply liecauso
boniobody lias found a few bones in a rock
where h? did not expect it, seems to mo tho
most monstrous thing I ever heard of."

For all that, when tho d rec-
tor heard his son praised in company for Ids
scleiitillc attainments ho was not ill pleased;
and contrasting his earnest and energetic
youth with tho idlemss and frivolity of other
young fellows in the town, ho wns willing to
excuse tho mild skepticism which contented
itself with requiring a littlo chronological
elasticity from Bishop Usher. Indeed, tho
rector might fairly lie proud of his son; in-

tellectual ardor is seldom exclusive, and tho
young ninn's lovo of science gave him sym-
pathy with much liesidu which was not

scientific. He took nn interest in
politics, but with Radicul symptoms, which
his father smiiced iqion with vigilance mid
great heat, ending the dispute generally with a
laugh, and thohnio that things would last his
time. Besides this young Brent was a good
musician, and not without literary tastes, for
ho duliblcd in poetry. But partly through
studious shyness, nnd more from a certain
physical awkwardness, he was not altogether
a drawing room man. He had too great
respect for women to bo altogether a favorito
with them; for these exalted lieings, knowing
their celestial qualities, cannot seo why they
should be approached with downcast oyes
or addressed with faltering lijis. So young
Brent was not a lady's man, nor a company
luuu, although there w ere stories of at least
two pretty girls having lx'on in lovo with
him; mid us to company, whenever the talk
grew serious, Brent, as by natural right,
hegan to sjieak trtely, and bpoko often with
great sueei-s- s

It was Impossible to withstand the lover's
entreaties, and so little Jlr. Brent, divided
between uneasiness and satisfaction, feuiing
a repulse, nml yet not without hom of now
wholly regaining Ids footing in tho widow's
lively huiw, iiitiodueed his sun to the
ladles. ll l.nir were in the draw mi: room

wnen tho gentlemen were announced, ami
young Brent was Mifllclcntly master of
himself not to lictrny any preference for
one daughter before nnother. Indeed, ho
rather iiMiidist Sophia, talked more nnd more
freely witli Caroline and Sibyl; and so few
nnd shy were the glances he cast at, her ho
worshi)eil, that four pair of femalo eyes did
not, In a quarter of an hour, detect him as
lover. Cniollno rather liked his conversa-
tion, which wns a trifle Iniokish; but Sibyl
pronounced him nwkwnrd and bashful.
Sophia said nothing, from which ono might
havo fancied that she thought tho more; but
it is certain that, ius yet, sho had not recog-nizi- sl

a lover.
Young Brent left tho house enchanted. He

wns niidy to say, llko the dazzled queen of
tho East, that the half had not been told him.
Sophia Temple did, Indeed, look very lovely
that morning, mid us her face was hi a most
particular scn-- e a lace of expression, no por-

trait could do her justice. Tho young lover
flew off In mi ecstasy of praise. Was ever a
true picture of woinanhiXKl seen before,' Wns
not Sophia tho living presentation of that
imago of sense and sensibility w Inch hover
nrouiid every man's fancy, ns the likeness of
the true woman, hut which seldom takes form
and feature once or twice in n generation
Iierhnps' I imrilon tho lad's raptures. And
ill her face that afternoon there wns a delight
ful harmony of expression, sweetness and
seriousness, animation with, a suspicion ot
humor, nnd a sort of tender sadness predomi-
nating over nil the rest. Is not tho highest
lion uty always touched with sadness!

Hie worthy mother, who never lost a
chance of instructing her daughters, and
eliciting their opinions for correction, asked
them what tliey thought of their new ac
quaintance.

"Dull," replied Sibvl, finishing him of!

with one word, imperially delivered.
" V hat do you say, I urolinof
"Oh, not dull, ccitalnly," nnswers Jtiss

Bookworm; "wo talked about astronomy."
Don't mistake the drnwing room for the

library, Car," remarked her mother briskly
"Learned talk is very affected. Be as well
educated as you please, but don't seem 'o
Now, Sophia, what did you think of youn-Jlr-

.

RrcnU"
"1 had hardly formed an opinion, mnmiii't."
"You should have dono so, Sophia

Never ls listless. And now, girls, shall I

tell you my opinion?"
Do, liinminar tho three exclaimed, ror

mntnnia was always racy and pungent and
Instructive, especially in her professorial
moods.

He is a little sheepish, and ho wants not
only confidence, but manner as well. A few
remarks from soino observing lady lnend,
such ns "

Yourself, mamma!'' Car cried.
Well, dear, let us say myself, then. It

would do him a world of good. He is a dil-- 1

igent young fellow, and would soon improve
if he could lie got to givo his mind to it.
Those quiet, retiring young men hnve often a
great deal in them, and reinoinlier, girls, thnt
if they do not shine at tho times or m tho
ways in which ordinary men of the world
do, still they are sometimes brilliant and
effective whcio men of mere manner nnd
accomplishments quite fail. Don't In' preju- -

diced, even by sheepishness, hibyl; nil;
is not homeliness thnt seems so. And Cnro- -

line, my love, ... give up that bad habit of
trying to talk what you call sense; you hao
plenty of nttrnctnms without that. And,
Sophia, when shnll I tench you not to lie so
listless; uppi'iir so if you please, for 1 admit
it fives you a charming look at times; but
still, hnve your wits about you. I assure
you, di nr. at your ago, if a voting fellow had
sen ten minutes in the room 1 could have

tob I you eerything about hiin, down to the
color of his eyelashes, nnd no one ever c.illisl
me a staler. It was observation, dear, notll-- 1

ing more. Now do observe. Girls," she said
in conclusion, with an uir of earnest appeal,
"when shall 1 make you women of the world!"

Vigilant, energetic, theio
sho stood with her delicate daughters around
her, training for society nnd conquest nnd
applause witli as much patience nnd enthu-
siasm as though she had Isen a religious
stqierior milking spiritual pupils ready for an
eternal state. But shrewd littlo Mrs. Temple
well knew how fleeting her world was.

"What a pity it lasts so short a time!'' sho
would often .say. "But that is not our doing.
It t us make the most of it while wo can."

CHAPTER - III.
A riU'TTY WOMAN ANI1 A I'OOU

Fate decreed that just at this time Caroline
and Sybil should each get a lover. An el-

derly couplo of good family nnd fortune, Doo-

little by name, lived in the ncighborhoixl;
and these having hut ono child, a son, who
would inherit a large estate, decided to givo
him n profession thnt he might cscnm the
dangers of an unemployed youth. He was
sent into the army, and was at present tqion
leave.

Egerton Doolittle was n tall young man,
slim, with light hair and a lisping sp'ech.
His attractions, if ho had any, wero neither
of ImmIv nor of mind; for ns to the body ho
was fictile in gait, with long legs of inade-
quate tliickinss, ami he wns destitute of eye-
brows. The utmost assiduity also failed to
bring out u liiustuehe, although he used ca-

pillar) fluids of n p Killing strength, lightly
judging that foraman with a military career
before hiin a certain amount of hair on tho
faco is as essential as uniform or a sword.
His mind was of a similar pattern weak, re
clining nnd inano; in n word, he had drawn
the line lietwis-- sanity and imlieoility with a
most baffling nicety. He walked with his
head a little on one side, dressed ill the top of
tlie fashion, wore as many different suits as
there are hours in the day, lost money mildly
at cards, and came to church regularly every
Sttudny morning, saying his prayers out of a
book the size of a sixjteuce. Ilo hnd a credit-
able desire to read only such publications us
were likely to improve his mind, nnd lie

inquired If n work was erroneous or
not, saying that he was afiaid ht he might
lxi led into the iierusalof something erroneous,
and might never ilnd it out. Ho ndinircd
women and ndoied cleverness, frankly con-
fessing that ho had none of his ow n, and
thought it "such a useful thing, you know "
Indeed, ho might havo set for the immortal
Jlr. Toots, with whom ho had so much in com-
mon that I fear readers may think rton
Doolittle only u study of thut great prince of
noodles. But Egerton is n mnu by himself,
in spite of u resemblance which fairly sug-
gests that he is no more than n reflection.

Ho met Cur Temple at a ball and dnucod
with her, nnd the .lining lady, true to herself,
inquirtsl, in one of the patiM-- s of the dance, if
ho had read Allison's "History of Europe."
Doolittle, whose weakness was not historical
study, was able, with tolerable readiness, to
assure her that he had not. He then sank
into silence, that this part of the conversation
might settle into his mind. Presently ho in-

quired;
"Is that work you sjioke of just now a very

big work I"

"Very big," sho nnswered.
"More than one volume!" ho nsked,

not to let the talk flag.
"(Jim olttme!" lepliisl Caroline. "Ailoen,

I daresay."
"A doJ li!" exclaimed Doolittle He was

so overwhelmed by this stntetr.i nt that ho
did not niter a muscle of Ids luce nor emit a
syllublo lor full five iiiiutiliis. Tin n he
liegnu ngi'iii:

I on li'iM-n'- t rend it, have yon
"Oh, de.ir. vi s." Caroline renin d, with tho

confidence of a practised student.
Tho whole dozen volumes?" inquired ,

Doolittle, who could senrcely bellovo his
ears.

"Tho whole dozen volumes," Cnrollno an-
swered, repeating his words with n not un-
graceful playfulness.

"Then .you must bo n tremendously clever
girl," ho said, gnzlng at her with profound
admiration and awe.

"Clover, iH'causn I havo read twelvo
cried Caroline, who had a sprightly

wit "I shall read twelvo hundred, nnd soo
what you say then."

"No," Egerton said, gravely; "you will not
rend twelvo hundred volumes, I nm sure,"

Egerton meditated for another few minutes.
Then he asked; .

"Is it an erroneous work?"
"Thoroughly," Car replied, with decision.

She was a Radical.
"Don't you think It dangerous to read

erroneous works?"
"Don't know," Car answered, "Not very."

She tossed her head with a mixture of laugh-
ter and light scorn.

"If I were to rend twelve volumes of nn
erroneous work 1 should Ik- - quite upset,"
Egerton slid, ns if ho wero talking of lolister
wind. "Upsi t for weeks. But you are tremen-
dously strong and you know it in mind, I
mean."

CAnOMNE TKMri.E.

Caroline wns not displease 1 with Doolit-tle'- s

frank admiration of her powers, nor did
sho despise it, thorn-- h its silliness sho plainly
saw. Something told her he would one day
be a lover, and sho did not turn from thfl
prosiK'ct w ith nvcrsion. Doolittle was rich
but 1 do not mean to say that his riches alone
made lit I n tolerable in her eyes. She is not
the first clever irlrl who has liked n man as
hustmnd liecauso ho was weak-minde- d

Car Temple, fond of clever men, preferred in
the matrimonial relation a fool; but her
actual or possible reasons for this preference
must I' discovcrtsl by more penetrnting uk
sectors of human nature than myself.

Doolittlo astonished his parents mightily
when he informed them, with unusual blunt- -

nevs nnd energy, that he had fallen in love.
Astonishment with the old people quick'
ly ran on into fear; for in a brain
so weak as his what might not lovo nccoin-plish- f

Thev trembled lest they should
hear """'J that some

. .
pretty

.
milliner, !

or
.

"1 girl had coniim-rei- l '''.' an.scti ,

little flirtations of that sort. When, therefore
the voting simpleton gave the naino of Car
Ti mple, his patents could not nltogt titer con-ce-

tin ir feelings of relief. It is t no the r
acquaintance with tho Temples wns tho sligl

in the world; hut still sh- - wns a lady, at d
they accepted her as daughter-in-la- pros-n- o

tivo with tit any hesitation, pjied with
this H'i tuission, Do ilittle Hew oll'i o wi street,
not intending to rull on his belovisl, or, in-

deed, to do anything in particular, when, ts
the fates would have it, lie Itiiiiblid into lis

in this fashion. Who should he
se", swimming gracefully up the drowsy
street, but Car herself, tall, elegant and alto-
gether lHiwitchittg. Doolittlc's heart Hew into
Ids mouth. Ho slackened sjntsl, hst he should
come upon her before ho had brace I his nerves
for the misjting, and while he loiten d, Car
turivxl into a halierdnsher's shop. Ho now
drew near cautiously, and soon spied her
seated at the counter trying on glides. Doo-

little, never u wholly resmnsibje Icing, was
so fluttered that his behavior for the next
few seconds must have had something me
chanical in it. He stol into the shop, ami
Car was surprised to hear a chair softly
drawn across, the floor tow aril her, and lieforo
she could li ok up it was placed at her side;
and then she saw Doolittle sinking Into it, his
eyes tlxed on h"f faco all the time as if ho had
Uvii magnetized. Car felt tho absurdity of
the .situation, but with a readiness which her
mother would have praised, she resolved not
to let the shop jieoplo see anything to lnueh
at. So she gavo Doolittle a lively little nod,
ns if his conduct wero tho most natural in the
world, and holding up u ;air of gloves, sho
askisl her admirer if they were not n pretty
color.

"Capital gloves, I should say," ho replied.
"Do let me pay for them!"

"Pay for my gloves!" cried Car, breaking
now into a hearty laugh at his absiudity.

"O, do let me pay for tin m," ho went on,
pleadingly. "The gill In this shop is such a
nice girl such a tremendously nice girl, i
often buy gloves for her; sho Is mi nice. Do
let me pay for your gloves."

"Wo never pay here," Car replied, happy
in her excuse. "Everything goes down in
mamma's bill."

"I inn sorry for that," the lover answered.
"I should have likisl to pay for your gloves.
O, how are you! Are you very well!" ho
asked, addressing the shop gill, who had re-

turned by this tune.
She liltishiHl at his salutation tilt she was

like one of tho on her own glovo
boxes.

Whether keen-witte- Cnr did not quite ap-

prove of this sort of encounter under her very
eyes, or whether she wn.s already suited, I
cnunot tell; hut she remarked that she had
got all sho wanted nnd left the shop, not for-

bidding her admirer to follow her Follow
her he did, though in departing ho inano'uv-eris- l

to get right behind her back, that ho
might freely bow Ids adieus to tho nymph at
the counter; which done, he stepped Into tho
street with a face of great satisfaction, and
walked at Jllss Temple's side. For many
steps he said nothing; i,t last lie looked up.

"Miss Temple, 1 want so marry a tremen-
dously clever girl. I am not clocr myself; I
am very well, but not tremendously clever,
Now, I want to mnrry a girl that can advise
mo and tell me what to talk about, and make
up things for me to say smart things, you
know that w ill look like my own. And I
want n girl that will read works for me, and
toll mo if u work is erroneous; for I don't like
to read erroneous works, Miss Temple. Now,
do marry me, Jliss Temple; for you are ex-

actly that sort of girl, and you w ill take care
of me I mean I will take care of you, At
least, I want you to marry me, if )ou don't
very much object ; 1 do, indissl, JIli-- s Temple."

It Is a critical moment in u woman's life

when sho is nsked if she wi'l marry a man
whom she doe--s not altogether dislike, nnd no
doubt Cur felt tometliing of the gravity of
her iositiou. But she felt Its absurdity, too,
and nothing could restrain her laughter.
Doolittle Mvinod much dlseiunfltiil.

"Don't laugh," he said, dolefully. "People
always nro laughing nt me; and it is

trying, you know."
"I was not laughing at you," Car repllisl,

relieved mm' that the outburst was over. "I
was onl thinking how vexed inamina will

lie with you tor to mo in itu.i Miuueu
way."

"Vexed, will she'" sntil Poolittle, with nn
nirof trepidation; for thev were (lose to the
gate of tho IUs'i h. s. "Pi limps I had lictter
nm home. .lust ndvisc ine, lor I feel tie
mei dously nirvous."

"No; mnininn won t lie very nnTy, t nr
answered, reassuringly. "She Is walking in
the garden. Come in nnd see her."

Doolittle became confident again at these
words, trusting in Car's superior knowledge;
and Into tho garden they enmc, where wns a
great parasol moving to nnd fro, and under
its canopy there proiuennded the stately little
figure of Mrs. Barbara Temtile.

'There is manimn. Car cried, whether In
jest or earnest he could not tell, and darting
nwny sho left him with her mother

Now Mrs. Barlinrn temple, watching the
couplo from beneath her parasol, had d

in the twinkling of an eye how mat-
ters stool, and knowing tho young man mid
ierceivlng his confusion, which returned

when Car vanishisl, tho little queen of women
came forward with an air that would hae
reassured a greater dunco than Doolittle,

" on hnvelK'cn attending on my daughter.
she said, witli her pleasantcst smile. ".Most
kind of von."

Oh, you think it really was kind, do you?
cried Doolittle, set on his feet at once. "I nm
clad of that. I meant it kindly. I wanted
to pay for her gloves, but she would not let
me, as you havo a bill nt tho shop."

"Jtrs. Temple ' ho cleared lits throat ties- -

perately, and sho know what was to come.
"Yes?'
"Your daughter tho one I wanted to buy

the gloves for is n tremendously clever
girl."

"People are generally pleased with iter," re-

marked the mother.
"Tremendously pleased, I should think.

Do you know, Jlrs. Temple, I should like to
mnrry your daughter, if you did not mind.
I should be particular atiout your not mind-
ing.''

Wise Jlrs. Temple accepted and treabsl his
projxisal as if it had leen couched in tho most
formnl style.

"Such a desire Is always complimentary "

she remarked. "May I ask if your ixirents
know of this attachment?"

"Oh, certainly, yes; this morning," ho re-
plied.

"Do they approve of it?"
"Oh, quite. Ill fact, my father said ho was

surprised at my showing so much sense; that
he would never hnve expected it of mo. Oh,
yes, they are quite pleased, I assure you,
Mrs. Temple "

"In thnt a e," tho managing woman said,
blandly, "I shall leave tho matter in my
daughter's hands. 1 have no ol jection, Jlr.
Doolittle indeed, that is not saying enough
1 nm pleased."

And in this way clever, bookish, lively Car
Temple was nmtrlmoninllj engngod to ono
who might fairly bo described us the silliest
young man in all England.

CHAPTER IV.
ANOTItEIt ENOAOEMF.NT.

Tho next to follow nnd tho succession was
rapid was tho lieuuty Sibyl. Sibyl's en-

gagement was quite as singular as Car's, and
in neither c se did these renlly beautiful and
spirited young ladies marry equals. Fortune
nod rank were even enourrh. but in nil le.
y.(ii.s thvi.e wis Uu iii(t u.a ,,.
rt'isonablo disparity.

WW.'--- - ', As: .s, sj.
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There lived a quarter of a mile down the
road from the Beeches a wealthy bachelor
named Oolihitore a man of fifty years ei-

ther' about, tall, x)tnpous, and mqiosiiig to
look uta man of great solemnity, who never
laughed except in a resonihlu sort of way,
and w ho kept his coat well buttoned round
lits ninple frame, typifying, it might lie, the

ihtu with w Inch he wrapped his
from view. He was the sort of man

who, in n picture liook, would look the very
teof a res n et al le (treat Bntoii. There

w s nn air of steady solvency about him a
air which was very

telling. The most timid shopkeeper would
have given Ooldmoro credit for a thousand
I .units ln'fore even hearing his name. His
mien would have carried him. With his
majesty, the bigness of his frame, his vast
Imiiy features and the solier color of his
attire, he lookisl rather like an elephant who
had cast his trunk, and was going round the
world on a tour of solemn survey in a coat
and trousers.

Archibald Ooldniore, Esq., had a nephew
lits heir who used to como nnd see him

often, and wlio, Is'ing on tho lookout for a
wife, was struck with the beauty of Sibyl
Temple This Harry (ioldmore was a lively
young fellow, but no great favorite with his
uncle. He was heir, because there was none
other fort Ik oiuiiig, but nephew and uncle
neer quite lilt it off. Tho youn.; matt was
ono of those fortunate, or unfortunate, s'ople

very much either they art sure to be w ho.
without being exactly selfish, have yet an
inordiunto idea of their own claims t.poti lifo
and their fellow-creiititie- with a propor-
tionate disregard of other iooplo's fisdings.
Noting tioldmoie would always help himself
to tin- - ls-.- t, even beloro his uncle's eyes, nnd
would never say, "I'ncle, won't you try this!"
or "Lot nio recommend so and so" trifling
attentions, but by such littlo acts young men
sometimes make their foi tur.os. The nephew,
too, well knowing that his uncle employed an
unsurpassable cook and prided himself ujion
his table, would yet in the most llipjiant stylo
find fault with dishes, and declare that in his
club In Umdon the cooking was fifty times
Utter.

'Outragiotis sntiiv thlsl" he exclaimed ono
evening ns he tasted his boilisl mutton;
"enough to put one off one's feed."

"At your nge," remarked his uncle sol-

emnly, "I got very little sauce at all."
"Guv enough, 1 daresay!" retorted the

witty young titaii, with n great roaring
laugh, alter which heflnished his mutton and
asked for another help, administering tho
condemn"! muiiv plentifully.

Fi-o- these lew hints every leader of ob
serwition mil till up u sketch ol this young
fellow's chin iieti r, nnd it need only Ihi said
that ho was toleiably good looking, by no
niriius vicious, ana witn very puisAo.r, mi-

ners, liecoiuiiig almost agnsmblo on the rare
occasions when, standing inane of somebody,
lie hud the sense to curb Ids frolicsome dispo-
sition.

Ho saw Sibyl Temple. Used tu he was to
behove the lines t he ,s bred for him, the
finest vintages grown for him, Hie richest
dishes cooked for him, he lu.ti mg nnd seeing
that Sibvl was tho hniidsoinest girl in Kettle-wel- l,

easily concluded thnt she had been
reared for him. So ho Ih''iiu iiinkm ; eves nt
her and h.nitij- tKToclved that she noticed

0

Ills attentions which stln cotilil not tall to
do lie treated tin. conquest ns made, and told
his uncle on Sunday nt lunch thnt la loved
Miss Sibyl Temple, and that lis had littlo
doubt that she rcciptocntoil thr passion

lletieuth some ot out big, middlc-ngo- d

waistcoats there lir stiange secrets This
IKindeioui Aicluhnld (Ioldmore elevated,
pompous, and remote from sentiment as ho
n).penned, had i buried sorrow ot his own.
Yiais ago hit only brother, Harry Ooldtnoro's
fathei died Th two brothers had over
beei fondly attached. Life's early struggle
the) hail faced side by side, and an affection
nevei tti b destroyed hail, during those
early )enrs, lnccd their hearts together.
The brothel died. In dying he put his thin
white hand out from under tho lied clothes,
and, catching Archibald's wrist, begged him
not to forget his littlo son, soon to lie nn or-

phan. Archibald promised, and that prom-
ise, never broken, and year after
year by memories ot the dead man, made tho
uncle merciful to the rudeness and the folly
of this rash and uncongenial yoath. When
tho young man spoko of marriage, in some
inexpllcnbln way a reminiscence of long ago
stole Into the unclo's heart, and made him sad
and gentle.

"Harry," ho said, with unusual kindness.
"you aro young to marry, and havo little of
your own, but I approve of the idea on tho
wholo. I shall mako your way plain."

"Oh, that of course,'f replied tho easy
youtli. "1 settlod that in my mind long ago,"
and ho laughed loudly.

"Suppose we make a call on tho Temples
to morrow," tho uncle said.

"No, not thank'oe," the passion-
ate lover said, shaking his head.
I ride over to Blancourt to see Jefferson.
Never hurry after the women. They think
quito enough of themselves without our
help;" which delicate siewh ho enlivened
with a fresh laugli, loud, hearty and vacant.

Tho matter dropped, but at dinner that
day, after tho cloth hail lieen removed, Archi-
bald Goldmore, gravely renewing tho suls- -

joct, said:
"In n curious way yonr choice of IVss

Temple we say nothing about her view f
tho matter

"O, that's all right enouglt," young Harry
said.

"That we shall see," his uncle renrirkod;
"for th present, never mind. I was going to
Bay your choice in a curious wnv npprovc3
itfcelf to me; for do you know, Harrv, I onco
had thoughts of proposing to the young lady
myself."

"Of whttlf screamed the nephew
"Of propo-in-g to the young lady myself,

tho uncle repented.
"Of ti hulf exclaimed tho nephew, again ir

a scream of nn'oubted surprise. Ho could
neither buhovu his ears nor disbelieve them.

"Of prop isiug to tho young lady myself,"
Archibald (iol lmoro nnswensl o us- - moro
with steady soie nuity.

His nephew would henr no more. He hurst
into n roar of laughter, threw himself back in
his chair, knigh'sl loud and long, changed
the key of his laugh, went high, w nt low,
blnpsl the table, and in a general wny
signifisl that the most comical idea ever
heard of simv ideas first besgan had j 1st lieen
let loose uhiii the world.

"It is true," tho uncle said, used
to his neph w s mad moods nnd not as yet
affronted.

"At your nge!" sereamisl the nephew,
"marry a lovely girl 'ike that! Do you
think she would have looked at you'" and so
in a variel) o! phrases he put the absurdity,
saluting each fancy with a fresh outburst of
ridicule, while the uncle sat fuming over in-

sults which were truly exuserutiug Hut ho
was a mnu of great t, and he
said nothing.

All that t i:ht the nephew pTsistc 1 in his
ridicule. "I'ncle, what kind of a eo.it would
you bo married in!'' "Where would you
have gone for your honeymoon'" "How
mnnv bridesmaids would you have had?"
"Would it not have leen suitable to have sago
spinsters of titty :" and so on in an insane,
but offensive, succession. Tito rude young
fellow thought only of his sallies and his
amusement; iierhnps a little tincture of nn
noynnee lay at the liottom, nnd made his
jests taunts indeed. In uny case, ho jested to
his heart's content; nnd tho uncle boiling
with anger, disclosed nothing of his fury
Tho nephew thought of a tinal witticism.
After they hnd gone to bod ho marched to his
uncle's door and tapisl, and the uncle, hear-
ing his oice, which for wittier effect ho
pitched low and serious, fancied ho wtis going
to apologize. The great nun opened Ins door

"Uncle," said tho nephew, in u grave tone,
which carried on the illusion.

"Well. Henry!"
"Something has just struck me."
"Well, Henry!"
"I could not go to bed without asking you "
"What is it!"
"JIako me godfather to numter one"
Ho dropied his voice lower than ever. And

creaming again with rapture, ho retreated
down the corridor, and lett Ins uncle to go to
bed with what apiietite for sleep he might.

Tho next day he rodo over to Blancourt,
and ot night returned to dinner He was
tired, and spike littlo lieyond a grumble at
the lVi. But when dessert tgan, feeing his
energies recruited, ho thought it time to show
something more of his playful ways.

"Thought again al.oiit your marriage,
Uncle!"

"Yes, Henry."
"You could not do n wiser thing than to

nrooose ton young beauty," sat I this young
man of fatal rudeness. "The jit. ' r nnd
tho more beautiful, th" wiser you .. i ."

Here came the facetious scream. It wa3
always the same short, shrid, s, nsmodic,
irrational.

"So 1 think. Henrv."

(o in-- : coxrixrr.D).
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Can an) onelirlni' us n enc of Kidney rr
Liver Complaint that Blcotrle Hitlers will not
speedl) cure ? We say they can not. ns thcu-iini- ls

of discs idrctdy permanent I) cited and
who are dally reciininieiiiliinr Blectne Hitters,
w II prove. Ilrmlit's Disease. Dliibeles, Weak
Iliics., or any urinary complaint iittnkl) cured.
They purity the blooil.res'iilnlo ttte linwcls.illid
act direct ly on the diseased purls livery bot-

tle niuirnutced. For sale at SO i ts. n bottlo
liv Itciilll'ie ,v Lnwiey.

SvoDoscs
of Ann oritonon cured m'vifeof acute nntrU.
Kin. Iuttail of twins laid ui for wo T t0"1,0

da) a uual, It was all oi. r m thns-bour- an.Uho
has not hud an attack since " John Auoek, 1SJ

llowo Html, Ne.v lUuu, t'onu,

fsomc-- f nnnnnftPtril not act as quictt.
tnikw h i n lu r n u n u o iy iw in tms n uut
itu miro ami tho mere urc tin' I am ttie mora
uulrldy It w ill ac. There is li" illw'is,. m .re ccui.
nion anil none morn intMiwly painful dun m urat-Kt- v

tjnliespartii-tlliirl- are nutijift t In ailailuw
ef uouralidi' nnin, Neuralma m any f 'rni can

-i surely rurisl. Athlophoroa ! absolutely
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